me reserve, two ttaa been ilung'so violently against each other, thai
with splintered oars and smash&l bulwarks, both were sinking, whilst
a third was on lire and the fourth engaged in rescue work that was
already overcrowding her.
Nor was this the whole of the disaster that had so suddenly and
swiftly overtaken a third of the Corsair fleet. Yet another of their
vessels, a big galleasse, which had been creeping along the shore of La
Mola, as if to observe the^iction, was lifted by the great wave, borne
helplessly landwards, and smashed down inextricably upon the jagged
rocks. The fact that she flew the blue crescent on a white and red
standard proclaimed her Dragut's own flagship.
Whilst in the main body of the fleet they were recovering from the
dismaying astonishment of that inexplicable catastrophe, the water-
logged sloop was crawling to meet Prospero, who rode astride of a
baulk of wreckage. The shipmaster pulled, whilst Diomedes franti-
cally baled. Coming up with him at last, they helped him over the
side into the ankle-deep water* within. He slid down, a little exhausted,
into the stern-sheets. Then he sat up with a laugh that was all grimness,
"That has levelled up the odds a little. We may improve them
further if we don't hurry.'*
ft was in his calculations that the Corsairs must see the sloop and,
attributing to it the cataclysm in which eleven galleys had been lost,
must presently be »n pursuit of them. If he miscalculated at all, it was
to underestimate their vindictive rage, for soon no fewer than six
galleys were racing after that one small boat. Two of these paused by
the one survivor of Sinan's squadron to lend a hand in the work of
rescue; but the other four came on at speed, lessening the distance af
every stroke of the oars.
In the sloop Diomedes and Gastone were now both rowing, and
rowing frantically.
"Hasily !" Prospero admonished them.
"By all the demons!" swore the shipmaster, panting. "We shall
be flayed alive if they catch us. I saw a man flayed once in Aleppo by
these Saracen dogs, and I've no mind to look as he did."
Prospero glanced over his shoulder. "You're in no danger of it
yet"
The galleys were four hundred yards behind them and the mouth
of the creek two hundred yards ahead. Along the heights of the
peninsula, and level with the pursuers, two sentries ran screaming and
gesticulating furiously, in an attempt to convey a warning of the
Christian fleet that lurked waiting in the open. But their frantic out-
cries were misunderstood and went unheeded.
The main body of the Corsair fleet was now moving towards the
spot where the disaster had overtaken Sinan's squadron. One galley,
ahead of the others, made for Dragut's galleasse, piled up on La Mola.
And as she reached her, one of the yelling sentries slithered down the
declivity to the same spot. The sloop was almost at the mouth of the
creek, when from the disabled galleasse came the boom of a gun, and
from her cross-trees a frantic waving of flags,
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